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LS _ 6 


The Woful Complaint, and Lamentable Death of 


a forſaken Lover. 


Dwn by a Fozreſt where J did paſs, 


To ſee abꝛoad what ſpozts there was, 


Walking bea pleaſant ſpzing, 

The birds in ſundzy notes did ſing, 

Long time J wandzed bere and there, 

To ler what ſpozts in Fo:reft were, 

At length I heard one mak? great moan, 
Dayingfcom me all jo:s are gone. 

I gave good heed nnto the ſame, 

Mug from whence this eccho came, 
And by no means J coulo deviſe, 
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Toa pleaſant new Tune. 


Thus to himſelf he did lament, 
Wiſhing to God his days were ſpent, 
Bis tozment did increaſe (o ſoze, 

Its heart was able to bare no moze. 
Accept into a hollow tres, 

Becauſe J would his paſſion ſer: 

W ith folded arms looking toto sk es, 
The tears a'as ſtood in his eyes : 

Aad careleſs of his life he ſeem d, 
Pittp he was no moze eſfeem'd : 


Then down he lay upon the ground, 


Hs eaſe of ſozrow could be found, 
Thus he lamented in wakul caſe, 
Seven long rears within ow day, 
Saping. while J live J muſt remain, 
And find no help toeaſe my pain: 

Foz ſhe that ould my ſozrows remove, 
She doth diſdain to be mp Love, 

And hath done ſo ſince the did hear, 
That I to her good will did bare. 

Pe Gids above come eaſe my pain, 
Sith heavy grief doth it conſtrain, 

Foz while iy cozps remain on earth, 
Shel chew the cauſes of my death: 
And every tree that here doth Eand, 
Shall be engraven with mine hand: 
That they long time may witneſs bare, 
Rode was the cauſe that J dy d here. 
Nature to her did ſo much right, 

And in as many vertues dight, 
Scozning to take the help of Act,. 


From whence this ſozrowful ſound didriſe; As ever did imb2ace a beart : 


2 ut in that place J did remain, 

Until J heard it once again. 

There pzeſently J heard one ſap, 

O death come take my life abap. 

J looked down on my right hand, 
Alozt of pleaſant trees did ſtand, 

And under dem J did behold, 

A pleaſant place with ſhadows cold: 

A lumptuous ſeat was in the ſame, 
Muſing from whence this eccho came: 
Then in this place 3 did perceive 

A Gentleman moſt fine and bzave. 

And from that place he did come down, 
Cating from bim his moming Gow 4,. 
Malking up and down that p"ace,. 
 3'$av ht a proper man pt tune. 


Being ſo good, ſo truly trp*d,. 

O ſome foz leis were deill d: 

Full of pitty as ſhe may be, 

And pet perhaps not ſo to me. 

When firſt à ſaw ber pleaſant face, 
Pethought a pleaſant ſight it was: 

Her beaut) took my wits away, 

knew not hw one wozd to ſay : 

A Geatleman took her to dance, 

She gallantly her ſelf did pzance, 

And kept her oꝛder in due time, 

Which made me wiſh ſhe bad been mine: 
But when I thought ſhe bad bien mp own, 
Then was ſhe fartheſt from me flown, 
She gave no ear unto m2 crp, 7 
Which makes me here in (0zrow-dP8,. 
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D; the was in another mind, 


And on the ſame he lweetly plaid, 
Which to mp pain J often find, While therenpon theſc words he laid: 
Of all mp hopes J am beguil*d, D Death when will that hour come, 
Thich makes me range the wood ſo wild, That J have waited fo2 ſo long - 
To ent trees J made my moan, Foz while J live 1 lang uiſh ill, 


Aud birds and beaſts did hear me goan, Finding no help to eaſe mp ill. 
Pet ſhe that could my ſozrows remove, Then quite he flung his Lute away, 
Diflopal wzetch to me doth p. ode: And took his (wozd that by him lap: 


Fplove to her was conſtant pure, aps, oft thou haſt been thy Paſters friend 
And to my end ſhall ſo endure ; now thou muſt his tozments end. 
nd Jove to her J hope will ſend gave true ſentance in that place, 
Agrieved mind befoze her end. To end his life in woful caſe : 

JI have fozſak2n friends and kin, The Pilt he ſtuck into the ground, 

Pp days to end theſe woods within, And gave himſelf a deadly wound, 

p pleaſores paſt A now do leave, Then unto him J ran amain, 

Tweet Saviour Ch2ift mp ſoul receive: But O alas it was in vain, 

Bear witneſs heaven of my gcief, Foz long befoze to him J came, 

To eaſe my beart ſend ſome relief. Pis death he had upon the ſame. 


Fair Maids unto your Loves be true, I found his grave was ready made, 
Af the fiſt be goꝛd, change not foz new. UWherein J thought he ſhould be laid, 
O young men all be warn'd by me, And in that place 1 laid him down, 
Gaze not too much on womens beauty, And over-ſpzead his mozning Goon: 
Leffthat you de ſo fettered laſt, Over his Gzave bis word J laid, 
Pon cannot be releaſt at laſt : Wherebp his death be had receib'd, 
Some womens wiles are too well known, Upon his Lute a peal J rung, 

In Love oft changing ſtick to none, And by the place bis Lute J bung, 
they ſwear they lo ve pou with their heart Then I beheld on every Tre, 
hen tongue end mind are both spart. Her name that was his onl- jop; 


Mp love to her J did reveal, Which lang befoze his face did ſtand, 
And from her nothing did conceal, Beeauſe ſhe got the upper band. 
Mhough at the firſt ſhe ſ&@med coy, £Zbis Paid that did do all this w2ong, 
Spe ſaid at lat J was her p: Tolive a Maid thought it o! c long, 
And none but J ber lobe ſhauld h we, But married was to ſuc b a one, 
What need Jan) moze to ctabe: As daily made her lab and gecan: 
But Yoggardlike ſhe me abus d. Her copneſs to her fog mer 4 ove, 
Another taken, and I refus*d. Willoyal now doth tal p3ore ; 


When he had bewa1il*d his ſozrows long, Take heed Air Paidons fog yon (28 
Pe took bis Lute that by him bang, W2onge a'waos +1! revenged be, 
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